WITH  MY   REGIMENT  AGAIN
quite a lot of Persian with both of them. I am working several
hours a day at it still, hoping it will come in useful. I wish
I had begun Arabic.
CI also spent several hours in the engine-room and stoke-
hold with a young Engineer from Bristol who was full of
enthusiasm for his profession and took me, in an old boiler
suit, to every corner of his domain.'
Bombay had no attractions for me. I left it a few
hours after landing: 48 hours later I was happily once
more with my Regiment at Ambala: I had, indeed,
applied half-heartedly for employment in the Political
Department and had told the Military Intelligence
Branch at A.H.Q. Simla that I should like to serve
them somewhere, somehow: but I was very happy in
the Regiment and it was a real home. I was at once
immersed in Regimental and Company affairs, and put
aside all thought, for the present, of other ways of life.
I found an Indian teacher to give me lessons in Arabic
and went on reading Persian: but the Regimental Work-
shops and Transport Mules, Machine Gun and Signallers,
demanded most of my time.
We had just been furnished with new accoutrements
with which to carry the Pioneers spade or pick, hoe or
axe, or bill-hook or saw, in addition to a rifle and 100
rounds.
'The men complained that it galled them. I offered to
march 34 miles or so from Ambala up the Kalka road, fully
accoutred, with a rifle and 200 rounds, in a single night, in
order myself to test the new equipment. Colonel Brander
agreed. I showed myself at the Quarter Guard at 8.80 one
evening and started off. By 6.30 next morning I reached the
regimental camp and was at once told by the C.O. to strip to
the waist and show my back to the Indian officers and my
own Company N.C.O.'s and a few older men. It was slightly
galled at one point. Then I took off my boots and showed my
feet: they were not sore though greatly discoloured, for I had
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